	The meteor hurtled toward the earth, not big enough to do substantial damage but big enough to survive entering the earth�s atmosphere and hit the ground at the size of a soccer ball. It came to land in a small, remote town of about 9,000 people located in Texas. It streaked across the sky and impacted with a noticeable explosion and gouged a short path into the ground. It was there that the meteorite cracked open and its otherworldly cargo made its way into the night. 
	The gooey black substance, which had been encased inside of the rock, slowly oozed out and began searching for a suitable host, after all, this was what would be called a symbiote, though some would consider it a parasite in light of its malicious intentions. It gathered itself and began its trek into the nearby neighborhood, it felt the presence of many lifeforms there. The inky substance made its way through fences, over and around toys that had been left out in yards, past house after house until it came to one that seemed suitable. 
	Inside it detected only one lifeform, unconcious, less risk of being found out before it could accomplish its first task. It slowly made its way toward the back door and slid underneath. The design of the house was rather dated, a one bedroom house, with a backdoor that opened to a small room, which opened directly into the bedroom. From there the bedroom opened into the kitchen, the kitchen into a den, the den into the living room and on to the front door. Attached to the den was a modest, adequate bathroom. It followed like this in a line leading ride to the road outside. 
	As it made its way into the bedroom, it stopped to survey its surroundings. The room was about 20' by 10' with a walk in closet attached. In the middle of the room was a king sized bed, which afforded its only occupant a lot of room to spread out on. On the ceiling a fan was spinning, creating a slight draft and giving off a low humming sound. The entity crept up the side of the bed and paused to survey its target.
	Kasey lay sleeping, nude, on the bed. She preferred sleeping nude, in fact she preferred walking around the house nude as well as she found it more comfortable. There were no covers as it was summer and it too warm for that. The woman in question was 24 years old, single, and rather plump. she was a little over 5' tall and by the measurements had an hourglass figure; DD breasts, wide hips, a cute butt that transitioned smoothly into thick thighs, and rather large calves that she had developed from her time as a gymnast when she was younger. Her face had become a bit rounded but it would still qualify as pretty; high cheek bones and sensual eyes were the most noticable features. Her hair was cut short, short enough to look cute but not too short so as to look butch.
	As she lay on her stomach dreaming, the lifeform made its way toward her. Starting at her left foot, it crept up her leg, completely engulfing it. It continued up her calf to her knee, by this time it had moved more of itself to her right foot and began the the same process there. Slowly it progressed up her legs, calves, completely covered, then thighs, then it reconnected on her butt. once this had been accomplished, it seperated what was left of itself at the bottom of the bed and continued, each portion up a different leg. Slowly the creatured formed around the cheeks of her ass, flowing into the crack and down towards her wating pussy. The black substance oozed over her asshole and pussy at the same time, causing the unsuspecting woman to moan a little. Not bothering to stop, the symbiote pressed onward, up her back, covering her stomach, working under her breasts and forming around them completely, meeting again at the top of her shoulders, slithering down her arms, wrapping her hands, and finally stopping midway up her neck. From the middle of her neck down, she was completely encased within the creature, once Kasey awoke it would begin its next task.

The next day

Kasey slowly opened her eyes, what little sunlight her covered windows let through was falling on her face. She quickly shut them and rubbed her eyes, she wanted to continue sleeping but couldn't shake this strange feeling she had. She couldn't place it, but something just didn't feel right. Rolling over, she began to get out of bed, but as she pushed herself up she was completely shocked by what she saw. Her entire arm was black! She followed it from her hand all the way to her upper arm, then to her shoulder, the horror building as she discovered that the rest of her body was black as well. Her breasts, her stomach, crotch, and legs. She screamed in panic and ran to the bathroom. Turning on the water she desperately tried to was her hands clean. She contiued rubbing up her arms, then her stomach and her chest. Through her panic she noticed that it felt as though she were rubbing her own skin, she didn't feel her hands running over a covering but over her very skin. 	
	Kasey ceased rubbing and inspected her hands. She looked closely and saw that there were slight wrinkles in her skin, like there had always been. Her long fingernails were still defined where they met her fingers. She then moved onto her breasts, checking her nipples and noticing the same definition on her nipples and areola. They looked the same, albeit colored black. Moving down, Kasey probed her pussy lips and found the same to be true there as well. It was as if her skin from her neck down had simply changed color. 
	As she calmed down and got herself a little more in control, she began to notice what seemed to be extra noise in her mind, incoherent at first but slowly becoming clearer. Breathing slowly, Kasey tried to understand the new sounds in her head. The sounds seemed like whispers, coming then going, not lasting long enough to be understood. But that soon changed.

BBBRrreee...

MMMUUulltiii...

Kasey struggled to understand the noise, looking at herself she desperatley wanted to make some kind of sense out of this situation. 

MMMOoorr

BBrree...eeed

Kasey gasped as she heard that last last whisper, wondered if it was real. Did she just hear a full word? And of all words, why that one?

BBBrreeed

MMMooore

She was sure now. She had heard a full word, two of them infact, and they terrified her.

MMMUulltiipllyy....

	Kasey now felt as if there where another presence, she was beginning to feel the conciousness of the symbiote. She ran out of the bathroom and into the living room where her purse and phone were on the the coffee table. She reached down and dug around in her purse until she found her phone. Frantically, she opened her phone and began dialing a friends number. As she did this she started walking backwards towards her bedroom. 

" If i can get some clothes and get to a hospital, maybe I can find out whats wrong with me", Kasey thought out loud. 

	But as she took a step backwards the symbiote took control of her supporting leg and quickly bent her knee, at the same time the creature caused her free leg to suddenly swing forward. There was nothing she could do, Kasey fell backwards and hit the ground hard. Her arms sread out to catch herself and her phone flew out of her hands and slid under the couch. For a second, Kasey lay completely spread eagle, but that was all time the symbiote needed. 
	Within half a second Kasey's arms and legs were stuck to the floor, wherever they touched the wood beneath her, the symbiote grabbed hold. Even her hands and fingers were stuck fast, held open as if she were waiting to embrace a lover who would soon be on top of her. 	
	Kasey raised her hed and looked down at herself, pinned naked to her living room floor, unable to do more than shake her head and arch her back. She paniced and began to scream for help.

"PLEASE?!? SOMEONE HELP ME!" she cried at the top of her lungs. "HELP ME PLEASE!"

Unfortunately, her cries did not reach far enough beyond the walls of her house to be heard by the neighbors. One would have to be standing on her front door step to hear anything coming from inside. She continued screaming for a few more seconds before she had to stop and catch her breath. She was breathing heavily and was close to tears. That was when she felt it.
	Kasey raised her head again, trying to see between her breasts and over her pudge of a belly. She couldn't see her crotch, but she felt something akin to fingers brushing her pussy lips, slowly, up and down. The sensation continued, growing more pronounced. The young woman's mind raced, trying to figure out what was going on. The feeling in her pussy moved up to her clit, becoming more intense. She tried not to moan, she was scared, and helpless and naked, she didn't want to take pleasure in this. 
	The feelings continued, going slightly deeper, becoming stronger. It felt as if more pressure were being put on her clit. The alien creature was tapped into her nervous system and could tell exactly what needed to be stimulated to bring about pleasure in the young female. As it worked to stimulate the sensitve folds, it also worked its way deeper into her hole. Coming into contact with more and more sensitive flesh, it spread its stimulation and studied the response. Even though Kasey was not showing much of a response on the outside, the lifeform could tell its actions were having the desired affect.
	The mounting sensations had begun to make Kasey wiggle her hips slightly. She whimpered as she tried to hold back against the assault on her most sensitive area. Her face cleanched tight as she whimpered slightly. She could feel it slipping deeper into her, the manipulations becoming more powerful. A tingling had begun, centered on her nipples. It too grew stronger, and had begun to feel as if they were being touched by a person. She looked at her large breasts and could see her nipples moving, seemingly on their own. As she continued to watch, she could see what looked to be dimples appearing and disappearing on her boobs, all the time feeling as if they were being groped by actual hands.  
	More and more the pleasure continued to build, the combination of her pussy and her nipples making her whimper louder and more often. Kasey was ashamed that she was almost enjoying what was happening to her, she was helpless to stop it and whatever was doing this to her was doing it very well. She was covered in something she could not name and now it was having its way with her, all the while a nagging fear was growing in the back of her mind. The things she had heard in her mind and now this, what was going to happen to her?
	After all this time, the sensations had finally reached a peak, despite the woman's unwillingness, the flood waters had risen and the levy was about to break. Kasey rasied her head as as high as she could, muscles clenched. She was biting her lower lip in her continued effort to resist. She was close to tears from the frustration, helplessness, and pleasure. 	
	Sensing she was at the edge, the symbiote clamped down on her nipples and squeezed her breasts. This was all that was needed to push her over the edge; Kasey slammed her head to the floor, arched her back, and moaned out her orgasm to the world. she clenched her eyes shut tight as the warmth of the climax washed over her. Many men had brought her to this point, but none had made it feel like this. Her mind fogged, thoughts jumbled. Vaginal muscles contracted hard, squeezing the organism that had invaded her body. 
	Slowly, Kasey came down from her high, panting heavily. She gathered her thoughts and looked down at herself again. Her arms and legs were still stuck to the floor, her breasts were still being groped seemingly by unseen hands, her pussy was still being toyed with, she still felt the thing inside her moving deeper. Her mind reeled, 'why won't it stop?' she wondered.
	The alien's manipulations were as strong as ever, and Kasey was soon squirming as much as she could and biting her lip. It was no use however, the next orgasm came quickly and easily. This one was stronger and her moan was louder and deeper. The woman's stamina had been worn down and now the creature would take her easily.
	The next orgasm followed even closer than the second one. Kasey could no longer resist the sensations she was receiving from the creature that had taken control of her body. The stimulation continued, harder than before. Her breasts were constantly being squeezed and her nipples felt as if they were being twisted. The woman's clit was being targeted non stop, feeling as if it were being sucked, licked and pinched all at once. Juices flowed normally and were making her pussy glisten. 	
	The fourth orgasm hit her hard, they were becoming too much, bordering on pain and pleasure. Kasey gritted her teeth and arched her back, sweat glistening on exposed skin. Still the black thing inside her crept deeper, moving ever closer toward its goal. It would reach deep and combine with her eggs, the raw cells and dna being enough for it to multiply. It would modify what it needed and enable rapid division of the cells in order to create more of its kind, close copies of itself and with the same goal.
	Kasey was breathing fast and deep now, almost hyperventilating. Her chest heaved and her large breasts shook as she struggled to breath and deal with the extreme stimulation. Sweat poured from her face and soaked her hair, flew in droplets as she shook her head, arched her back, and squirmed from side to side, anything to try and get away from this assault. 

"PLEASE(PANT)STOP!(PANT)"
"TOO(PANT)(PANT)"
TOO MUCH!"

	Number five ripped a loud scream of pleasure pain from her. Things were becoming detached, she couldn't concentrate. Any attempt at words simply came out as grunts and deep moans. Her eyes were rolling back as coherency faded. Finally, arching her back slightly for the last time, orgasm number six ripped through her and she lost conciousness. Her body fell limp and her breathing slowed. The creature had found its target and would use this opportunity to prepare for the next step. It would reconfigure the dna in the eggs and begin the process. Soon, the host would awaken and she would have to feed.

One hour later

	Kasey began to stir, slow at first, then she raised her left hand to her face and rubbed her eyes. At this, she realized she was no longer held to the floor, but was to groggy to act on it immediately. The woman still felt weak, and ever so slowly got to her feet. A haze still clouded her mind and she slowly walked throught the den into the kitchen, putting a hand on the wall for support. Looking down at herself she saw that she was still naked and still covered from her neck to her feet in black. 
	As she entered the kitchen, she made her way to the sink, she desperately wanted some water after her ordeal. Reaching into the cabinet, she pulled out a large glass and filled it with water from the tap. Putting the glass to her lips she quickly emptied it. She repeated the process once more before she decided it was too slow and put her lips directly over the faucet. Water flowed down her throat as she gulped loudly. Kasey took slight notice of the fact that she was drinking an incredible amount of water, but didn't care at the moment. 
	Finally, feeling that her thirst was slated, the tired woman pulled her mouth from the faucet breathing heavily. She looked at her stomach and realized that it was sticking out farther than what she would consider her usual pudgy belly. Instead of merely a chubby girl belly, it stuck out about two more inches than usual and had taken on a bit of roundness. She stared at her belly in disbelief, amazed that she could drink so much water so easily. It was then that her stomach gurgled loudly and she felt the hunger.	
	True, she hadn't eaten breakfast, but even then she shouldn't be THIS hungry, this hunger was almost enough to bring her to her knees. She doubled over, rubbing her stomach and going over everything she had in the house that was edible. Her trip to the grocery store yesterday had filled her refrigerator completely, so she had plenty to choose from. Quickly she ripped open the refrigerator door looked at the large amount of food before her. 	
	Grabbing a package of bacon and a carton of eggs, she made her way to the stove and turned on a burner. As she waited for the coils to heat up, she grabbed an apple to placate her hunger. Opening her mouth wide she bit a large piece out of the apple, chewed and swallowed. She did this again and again until all that was left was the core, this she threw in the sink and went after a second apple. 
	Kasey couldn't believe how fast she was trying to eat, it was like her hands were forcing her to eating fast, barely even giving her time to chew. Thats when she noticed that her skin, or whatever was covering it, had taken on a different appearance. Instead of looking somewhat dull, and somewhat like regular skin, it looked smooth and shiny like latex. It was as if it had thickened around her.	
	It was then that the core of the apple she had just finished slipped from her hands. She started to reach down to pick it up but was immediately pulled upright. Kasey found she no longer had control of her own body as her hands reached for the package of bacon and began unwrapping it. Her fingers tore through the plastic packaging and grabbed about half of the one pound of bacon. Immediately her hands forced the meat to her mouth, trying to cram it into her. Of course, Kasey closed her mouth and moved her head to the side.  The possessed hands quickly moved the meat back to her mouth prompting her to turn her head again.	
	Realizing that it was futile to continue like this, the creature ceased this course of action. Kasey calmed down and looked at her hands, no longer trying to force feed her. It was then that she felt a creeping sensation on her neck. The symbiote was moving to cover her completely!
	It oozed toward her head,flowing around her chin, moving up the back of her head, covering her ears and flowing inside them. Soon, all but her face was covered. 

"No, Not that. Please", she said, fearing the intentions of the thing that had attached itself to her body.

	The ooze continued down her forhead and up her chin. She could feel it creeping toward her mouth and eyes and so she shut both of them. The tar like substance moved over her eyes and began to squeeze into her mouth. It slithered though her lips, over her gums covering her teeth and tongue. The creature finished covering her face, Kasey was now completely enclosed inside the creature, under its control. It moved down her throat and and used its own substance to make a straight tube from her mouth to her stomach while making a seperation so that its host would be able to breath through her nose. 		
	Kasey now stood at the counter, completely covered, looking like a plump latex doll. Inside her mind she was screaming; she couldn't see, she could barely hear, and she no longer had any control over her body. She could feel her hand gripping the bacon, yet could do nothing about it. Slowly her head was forced back and her mouth forced wide open. She knew what was coming, but was still powerless to stop it. 	
	Her hands brought the bacon to her waiting mouth and began to force it in. Even with her mouth opened wide, it was hard to get all that meat down her throat. her fingers crammed as much in as they could and pushed the meat as far down as they could reach. Kasey's throat bulged obscenely, and it was hard to breath. She felt her hands reach for the rest of the bacon and bring it to her mouth. The process was repeated, this time with the rest of the bacon shoving the first half further down her throat. 	
	The symbiote was not satisfied with this method, it needed the food in her stomach faster. Using her hands it opened the utensil drawers until it found a proper tool; a long-handled wooden spoon. With this the symbiote pushed the remaining bacon down into the hosts stomach. 	
	Now that there was a straight line to her stomach Kasey's hands started grabbing eggs and breaking them over her open mouth. Yoke and all slid straight down and soon all twelve egges and been opened. Realizing this, the symbiote made Kasey walk over to the refrigerator, open the door, and sit down on her butt with her legs folded and sticking out to her sides.	
	Kasey was near madness, breathing as deep as she could, it was the only thing she could still control. She couldn't believe everything that had happened and was happening to her; being covered in some kind of black, living substance, being raped and forced to cum until she passed out, and now being force fed large amounts of food. It was then that she heard more whispers in her head, clearer, closer.

BBRReederr...

WWWOoommb...

	Did she just hear that? Was that really what all this was for? But how? How would she be used as a breeder for whatever it was that had taken control of her? All these questions raced through her mind as her hands continued to provide her with an unwanted feast.  
	A full package of baloney down her throat, a package of deli sliced ham down her throat. Kasey could feel her stomach bulge more and more. If the water had made her look round then all the food she was being fed was making her belly grow like a pregnancy in fast forward. More food down her throat, a tube of biscuit dough, a second one, a package of hot dogs, a jug of juice. All of it went into her stomach, first it would be crammed into her mouth, then her throat would bulge as it made its way down, then her stomach would grow a little bit more. By now she looked like she was in her third trimester and still her hands reached for more food.
	"Oh no", Kasey thought to herself as she felt her hands pick up the gallon of milk from the door of the refrigerator. Her hands tore the lid from the jug and tipped it back. Thick white liquid poured into her mouth and quickly drained into her stomach. She could feel the cold liquid as it settled in amongst all the other food. 	
	Next her hands grabbed the condiments and squeezed the contents down her throat, ketchup then mustard. Her hands fell upon the big block of velveeta cheese she had bought to make nachos. Her hands tore chunks off of the block and forced them down her throat until it too was gone. That was when her hands found then BIG jug of salsa that she had bought to go with the nachos. Kasey cursed herself for buying in bulk as her hands lifted the jug to her lips and proceeded to pour it all down.
	At this point her belly had begun to hang down between her thighs, she could feel it brushing the tops of them, and as the oversized container of salsa was emptied into her body she could feel it swell and grow heavier, resting more and more on her thighs. By this point the refrigerator was a little less than half empty, but Kasey's hands continued to grab at the remaining food. They continued to force feed the unwilling recipient, swelling her belly larger and larger. It grew with every item of food that found its way to her mouth, becoming rounder, resting lower between her round thighs. Kasey felt every bit of growth, every surge, she wondered how much she could take, how much it would make her take.	
	Finally, the food ran out, at least, the food that the symbiote felt was useful. It manipulated her mouth to lick her hands clean and then picked up whatever pieces of food had fallen on her chest and belly and fed it to her. Once it had cleaned up, it began to pull her to her feet. This was no easy task but slowly Kasey was forced to her feet. She was then made to walk, or waddle as the case may be, to the middle of the kitchen. It was a large room as it was meant to be both a kitchen and a dining room.	
	Slowly, the symbiote pulled itself back out of the woman's mouth, out of her nose, away from her face and back down her head to the middle of her neck like it had been previously. Finally Kasey was able to open her eyes and look at herself, though she soon regretted doing so. 	
	Her stomach was massive, it had reached the size of a small beach ball. Standing the way she was was impossible without the help of the symbiote. Slowly she put her hands on her belly to check if it was real. She began to stroke her belly, feeling its full girth, reaching under it to see how far it extended downward. It was wider than her hips and came up high enough so as to force her breasts to part. There was nothing she could say, she stood there, mouth open, unable to speak.
	As she stood there stroking her gravidity, she began to a strange fluttering in her midsection. Not her stomach, no, somewhere a little lower. At that she began to feel a different pressure. What she did not know was happening was that her metabolism was rapidly speeding up due to the pregnancy the the symbiote had forced on her, and the extra pressure was that of the offspring growing and dividing at a rate far faster than an organism on this planet.	

"Oh god, whats happening to me?", she asked, "Whats happening now?"

	Fear gripped her, she had begun making guesses as to the final intent of the thing now controlling her body. The forced orgasms, the massive amounts of food, the ominous whispering, she was to be a breeding cow for this creature!

"Oh god, not that! Please not that! I don't want to be a breeder!"

	But her pleas went unanswered, she felt the slow swelling spread inside her body. She could see her belly press out a little, her sides began to expand as well. She could even feel her back round a bit as well. The swelling continued, her torso was engulfed in what was becoming a sphere, her stomach no longer stuck out on its on as much, her breasts were being  pushed up towards her face. She could feel the swell of her back reaching down to her ass cheeks and absorbing them. Kasey could feel something inside her shifting around and she knew it was the symbiote's offspring. As the expanding sphere of her body grew, it forced her arms up, and she could feel them start to grow, start to fill as well. The same began to happen to her thighs, her crotch was pushed down and her swelling thighs were then absorbed as her calves began to swell. 	
	Kasey looked to her sides and watched as her arms were slowly obsorbed, looked at her chest and watched her beautiful dd's become part of the sphere. She began to cry, knowing that she would soon be a ball and she was helpless to stop it. The top of the sphere had engulfed her shoulders and was moving up to to her head. She could feel the last of her arms become part of her body, and her hands flap against her sides as she slowly grew around them. The same happened to her feet as her crotch made contact with the ground. Kasey looked down around her head as she watched the black skin come closer and closer to her face, absorbing her neck, and finally growing around her head, to stop just short of blocking her vision completely.
	She didn't dare move for fear of rolling over, she just sit there and feel the creature's offspring churn inside her, still growing but at a much slower pace. She didn't know how big she would finally get, but one thing was certain; whatever was inside her had to come out eventually. When and how? That was what she wondered, when and how?
